By the beginning of August there seemed to be a
lull in the enemy's underground offensive, but
the garrison continued to sink shafts and drive out
listening galleries at the most exposed positions. The
enemy had now placed a heavy gun near HiR's
shop, about two hundred yards north-west of Innes1
post, on the road to the iron bridge, a point which
commanded a complete diagonal of the position,
One of their roundshot broke the leg of a chair in
the Post Office while a lady was sitting on it, became
entangled in her dress as she fell to the ground,
unrolled itself without hurting her, and ran away
along the floor. Another grazed the temple of a
sleeping engineer officer and only broke the skin.
Much of their practice, however, was more destruc-
tive.
On the 1st August Mrs Giddings, wife of the
paymaster of the 52nd Foot, told Mrs Case that the
last man to see Lieutenant Colonel Case alive was
Lieutenant Cooke, who had tried to take a locket
from round his commanding officer's neck but had
been driven off by the enemy's fire^JVfrs Inglis
considered that Mrs Giddings would have done
better to keep this to herself, since though it seemed
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